Pere-Lachaise was a favourite resort wnen ne was not working very hard ; and it was from there that he obtained his finest inspirations, and decided that, of all the feelings of the soul, sorrow is the most difficult to express, because of its simplicity. Curiously enough, he abandoned the Jardin des Plantes because he thought it melancholy, and apparently found his reflections among the tombs more cheerful. He decided that the only beautiful epitaphs are single names—such as La Fontaine, Massena, Moliere, "which tell all, and make one dream."
When he returned home to his garret, fresh interests awaited him. Sometimes, he tells us in the " Peau de Chagrin," he would " study the mosses, with their colours revived by showers, or transformed by the sun into a brown velvet that fitfully caught the light. Such things as these formed my recreations : the passing poetic moods of daylight, the melancholy mists, sudden gleams of sunlight, the silence and the magic of night, the mysteries of dawn, the smoke-wreaths from each chimney; every chance event, in fact, in my
curious world became familiar to me."
Occasionally on Sundays he would   go   to  a
* (' Correspondance/' vol. i, memories. To live according to my fancy; to work as I wish and in my own way ; to do nothing if I wish it; to dream of a beautiful future; to think of
